The elderly French reservists who shared the watch with us
looked after him, shrugged incomprehending shoulders, and
when their relief arrived related what they had seen with
fluent gestures, caricaturing the action of the runner's legs and
arms with movements that the baggy red trousers and shapeless
blue coats made doubly grotesque.

Kitchener came, and Millerand, and I lay on a hillock
under a blazing sun and watched as they inspected the Brigade
of Guards, drawn up on a plateau above St. Omer. In the
immobile phalanx of rigid men some detail jarred, like a miss-
ing rail in a fence, and my eye roved about until I found what
it was: a Guards officer saluting with his left hand because his
right arm was missing.

The eastward wind brought the grumble of the guns, and
troops continuously passed through to the front; but I sunned
myself on the terrace of the caf6 in the Grand' Place, held
Georgette's hand in the estaminet, and when I drew my
occasional ten francs hired one of the boats in which the peas-
ants brought the vegetables to markets, and propelled it with a
spade-headed pole along rush-lined canals and waterways.
With Baby Allen and Frank Reynolds I found an idyllic retreat,
a patch of lush grass, rush screened, at a place where the
water widened and was clear, and we bathed naked, scandaliz-
ing some peasant women who came by in a boat. They did
not see another full summer, Allen, lively as a cricket, and
Reynolds, a dreamer.

My turn came. I found myself, as the walnuts ripened, in a
restftd chateau, learning to be an officer. I learned to read the
stars, to find my way by compass at night, to make a sketch-
plan of the countryside, and other things th$t I was glad to
know but found no use for in that war* As a promising pupil,
I commanded my fellow cadets on a Cook's touifto the trenches,
at Hooge. We came at an unhealthy moment. I shared a
trench bay with a private of the Worcestershires, an old soldier,
steady, grizzled, resigned. Wrapped ia a blanket, I lay on the
fire-step while heavy shelling rocked the trench, splashed